$1.50 per Year; 124c. per Month

Agents for any Magaszine or Newspaper
printed in the United States.

COMMIRCIAL 0B PRINTING

OF Uvery Description to Order

Quick and Cheap!

ibber Stamps Furnished.

a-—-) for Typewrlters, Typewriter
Supplies, Ribbons, Eta, '

BEstablishad 1887.

Moro, Sherman County,

_wrolg, KFr 1dav Augus

1907

Five Cents

-

Wasco Warehouse Milling Co.

Bankers,

CAPITAL, =~ - $300,000
Transacts '@ General Banking Business.

Banlks at DMoro and Rrasco

Representatives at Kent, Grass Valley, Moro,
Wasco, Rufus, Biggs, DesChuutes,
(Jollections carefully made. Fire and Grain Insurance
Drafts issued on any point in Europe.
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PLUMBING xo STEAM FITTING

All kinds of Reservoir and Cistern work in con-
water systems inatalled in first

clags style and all work done puaranteed.
Dynamite and powder work on all kinde of Rock Excavations

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon.
Puastering, frick anp [JoncReTE \Yorx
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HoTEL [VIoRO

Nearest Hotel to Busjness Center, Banks and Depot

nection with

Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

Opposite Post Office

Moro, Oregon.

Daint ing, Daper Jfanging

Batigfaction Guaranteed

Both in Workmanship and Price

Office at Furniture Store.

F.R. AXTELL, MORO, OR

Laaaddal

L. W. BEANES & BOIE

Vallev,
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Grass Oregon

Manufncinre and Keep In Miock

HARNESS SADD ES HALTERS

Repairing Solicited. All Work {}ua&éed.

e L o e e e e Yol o o o '/‘L--}"’"‘q‘f.

N X
{ MorO's BARBER SHoOP \
‘}: Porcelain Bath Tubs. ;;
\ ' ' R
\ Iverything First Class and Up to date. -
»‘E Agent for the Best Steam Laundry :1
Qf“ Shop in Brick Building next Observer Cffice 1.:]
i EDGAR LEWIS, Proprietor, “:
. \
N MORO - =~ OREGON. \
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Talking to Himself

A Scotchman, when asked why he always

talked to himself, replied:

“In the first place, because I like to talk to
an intelligent man. -

“In the second place, because I always like to
hear an intelligent man talk.”

We talk out loud for the Scotchman’s reasons.

Would rather talk on P-r-i-n-t-i-n-g than
on any other subject:

We don’t say a word about prices—it goes
without saying that prices are right.
And our work—if it's not right, send it back.

Try us. We Print anything.

Observer Printing Office
Moro, ~ ~ ~ Oregon.
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Meoro , Ne. 13,
1.0.0. F, More; Oregon.
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Visitipg members are

ryluvilod Mem-
bers are to be
present. Frod.l l(elndl N. G,
G E James, Becretary.

Lupiiu HM Lodge

LOOWPN
Mt larly ev
.u‘.'...':.'."jn..{r in

order of the
dge. Mirs, um, N. G.
Mr- Jessie Hen rloh-. Hecrelary.

Duncan, P.C.|

By EMILE GIRARD.

Marion looked up hopefully as' il

eard was brought ber. Even au
of Duncan's name "
; mmmo&u

eardboard bore, in addition to the name,
the initials P, C. Perhaps It meant

“penitent culprit.” Duncan was ul'

Eureka Lodge Neo. I21
A. F. & A M., More, Or,

g Meets the first and third
Ibursday evenings of each

month Visiting mem bers

¥ cordially invited to meet
By order of the W, M.

J. M, Parry, Becretary.

Bethleham CIllmr
No78 0. EB8,

[\ " » Regular communication

v J-. R geach 2d and 4th 1hurs

- day evenings monthly.
{By order W. M,

Mrs. F.J Megndl,Becy.

Dr. C. Hartley

Dentist

Charges reason-

able, all work
guaranfeed. *
WASCO - - OREGON

Opposite the O.T. Co. store.

[DRr. 0 J. GOFFIN,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.
[DR. MARIE M. GOFFIN.

Diseases of Women & Children a Specialty

Office in The Goffin Building, 1st St
Moro, Oregon.

Dr. H. E. Beers. Dr. W. N. Marse

Drs. Beers and Morse
Physicians
and Surgeons
WASCO - - OREGON
Calis Promptly .- Attended
Day or Night.

W. H. Ragsdale

Attorney at Law.

_wife with him. Marion had been left

ways dolng odd things. The magic let- | \b
ters might be his expression of regret. |

But when he came briskly into the |
room there was no penitential sorrow
in his countenance—only the same mer-
Ty twinkle of the eyes, the old lifting
of the corners of the mouth,

“They tell me that Tad is no bet-
ter,” he sald as he took Marion's hand.
“As you will percelve from my card, I
am a physician to children.” p

Marion's face darkened. This, them,
was the meaning of the eard. He was
worried about her brother. For a mo-
meént she was minded to renew the old
quarrel, but she needed help and sym-
pathy, and so she laid her head on his
shoulder and sobbed out her trgpbles.

Her rfather had been obliged to go to
Europe on buslness and had taken his

in charge of her nine-year-old brother,
and almoat before the ship bad passed
Bandy Hook Tad had come down with
typhold.

His robust constitution bad thrown
off the disease, but the battle had left
hbim weak and lstless, and even the
gray bearded physiclan was worried

“There 18 no actual danger,” he ex-
plained to Marion, “but he must be
roused from this lethargy or he will go
into a decline ™

He had confided the same fear to
Henry Dimecan when he met the latter

on the street and the younger man had
asked after his little chum. Then; de
spite the misunderstanding between
Marion and himself, he could hold out
no longer, and his call was the result.

“If he should dle before mother
comes back, what should I do?’ walled
Marion.

“Send a cable,” advised Duncan
promptly, “but there Is not.golng to be
any more worry now that the physi-
clan to children has stepped In. May 1 |
see my patient?”

Marion led him to the boy's room.
Tad's face lighted as he saw Duncan, |

' paratieled ‘Ratlroad Clreus and Menag- |
erle. He was even permlited to see the |

> o
Office Ground Fleor Gion Brick \ \
Next Door W.W.M.Co. Bank /
" %
MORO OREGON ) -~
=i —_— H .
F. J. Meindl W. C. Bryant \kx
. ‘w..\\\__\_
Melndl & Bryant TAD FED THE ELEPHANTS,
apd his fingers twined confidingly
about the man's firm hand Dumean

Lawyers

Rooms 1 and 2 The Ginn Brick
Over W.W.M.Co. Bank

MORO - - - OREGON

M. E. Miller

Attorney - at - Law

Office upstairs Rooms 5 and 6

Opera House Building

MORO - - - OREGON

E. B. Dufur

Attorney - at - Law

Office 787 Chamber of Commerce
Corner Third and Stark

PORTLAND - - OREGON

Fred Wilson

Menefee & Wilson

Frank Menefee,

Attorneys - at - Law
Office in the Vogt Block, upstairs

HE DALLES - OREGON

was shocked at the thinness of the
flungers, but he gave no sign

“What's the matter, old chap?™ he
demanded, with a volce now wonder-
fully gentle. *“They tell me you don't
find the world any good any more”

“I'm tired,” sald Tad plaintively.

“T'll bet you'd not be too tired to go
to a circus,” sald Duncan

Tad shook his head

“There aln't any,”
asking Dr. Btanton
early for them."”

“Clrcuses are no good If they are
picked before they are ripe,” ndinibted
Henry, “but If you don't want too bLig
a circus [ think [ can get ome for you.''

“l don't want a play clreos,” ex
plained the boy. "“I've got some play j
olreuses. One's In a book, and the oths
er's In the cupbonrd™

“We got him a toy elrcus and a clr-
cus book,” whispered Marion. “He has
somehow set his mind on a elrous. It |
will be a long time before one comes.”

“There are no more clrcuses,'” relt
erated Tad sadly. “They've all gone |
away.”

“Rats!" laughed Duncan. “Thatshows |
all you know about clrcuses. Wil |
little eircus do—a real circus, only with
one ring ™

“Real horses, real everything?' de- |
manded the boy.

“Everything except the tent and the
red lemonade. You see, In winter they
keep circuses In houses, so the eleplhnnt
won't get his ears frosthitten. 1 Det |
if you had ears as big as an elephant’s |
you wouldn't like to get your ears |
frostbitten.”

The boy laughed In delight at the |
fancy and beat the counterpane with |
his fragile hand. |

“Then there's the giraffe,' weént on
Dupean. “Why, when he wstarts ml
oough it's a full minute before It wrig-
gles up his throat. Bo they kupd;‘

cuses [n hothouses, just like plants

"A.nd there really Is clronses 7’

he spld. "1 was
He snys it's teo

mnintain.

of 1dens
| wemt forth, and smote in the camp of

put out his bhand. “Now, you get bet-

ter quick, so Dr. Btanton won't
that you can't come. I'l be hm nt
1L

With a pat on the curly head, he
rose and left the room. Marion fol.
lowed him down the hall

“He will be awfully disappointed to
worrow,” she sald doubtfully,

“Don’'t belleve 1t,” laughed Duncan.
“You leave It to me, and that boy will
be champlon serapper of the block In
another month., 1 bave Stanton's per-
mwisslon to assume the case. He ad-
mits his inabllity to meet the sltuation.
My fee Is very large, though,” he warn-
el "It Is nothing leas than a wife by
the nawe of Marion."”

¥l don't think you will be kept walt
for the fee,” she replled, blushing
) sorry I was so mean.'”
) am L' he agreed absently. “That

v}

Is," Wulekly, "I mean I am sorry I was
me. I'll be around In the morning.”

Shq watched himn stride up the street
withijhis springy step and turned back
Into \the house greatly comforted
Bongow Henry Duncan always
brought eomfort where he came. Bhe
had n so foollsh to allow a petty
misupderstanding to come between
them

'lnult was sltting up, ready dressed,
when Menry drove up to the door the
next nyrolng.
lelne hyd commenced to act, for he
was faf more llke lhis old self, and a
slight I&lh of exclternent tinged the
cheek thit had threntened to fade Into
the wagen phallor of death

Dunean wrapped the boy up warmly,
and, with a flourlsh of the whip, they
were off. Away out past the town
thipy went into the country, not yet

freed from the thraldom of Jack Frost, |

though there was a promise of spring
in the soft air

1t 'was to a place very unlike a clreus
that Dunican  drove, a collection of
long, low Larns and one large, square
builling. but when they" entered the
latter, behold, there was a real circus
ring, with a band in one corher, laborl
ously golng over unfamiliar musie

A stog: man nodded to Ienry and
stooped © greet Tad

“You'rqd golng to bave a circus ndl
to _\'ullrlhf," he-promised.  “Waut to
feed the yleplmnt?”

“l haven't guy peanuts.” Tad's lp
began to gaiver, but Ilenry drew a bag
from his pocket

Hd led the wny to one of the barns,
where Tad fed the elephants and was
permitted to go much closer to the

| Hon's cage than he could at the big

clreus, A man standing by even plucked
a bair from the Hon's tall and preseunt
ed it to Tad with due ceremony, Then
they went back to the big bullding and
sit through a long, delightful dress re
henrsal of the Boston DBrothers' Un

shinlng in thelr new paint and

was permitted personally to talk with
the clown while Duncdn talked with
ger Boston of the chances of an
senson in the south
ol luck to you,” Ilenry sald as
tl shook hands in parting Yow've
one youngster’'s life, and the sea
vot yet open.”

He'll be a mascot,” sald Boston as
he waved a farewell “Gilad  you
brought him out.”

It was past supper thine when Dunean
turned a very sleepy little boy over to
his slster
Marion put him to bed

‘There s elreuses,” he

really and truly ones like Henry sald
And 1 got a Hon's tail,” he added ns
heavy eyellds closed

Marion eame Into the parlor, where

announced

hig gleer
18 ® J

Duncan paced the floor
\re you a maglclan?’ she asked
aln gly. Duncan sbhook his head

I knew Boston was golng to take
1 show south early this year and got
jsslon to bring Tad to the dress
earsal Have I earned my fee?"
can you earn what was al
vours 7' demanded Marion as he

drew her to him

Saved From Disgrace.
Iu o f the old familles of Charles
itea Mrs. Havenel, there

ton, 8 Wi
was an mportant personage, Jack, the
butler Jack disputed with another old

man, Ilarry, the butler of Mrs. Henry
Izard, the reputation of being the best
and most thoroughly tralned servant in
tow From the judging of the wines
to the arrangement of a saltspwon there
was nothing which these withered
brown potentates did not decide and
Nothing would have aston-
Ished elther more than that master or
mistress should dissent from hls ver
dict

Jack was Intolerant of anything
which be considered a breach of the
etliquette of the table. Nothing could
have induced him to serve a gentle
man before a lady, or a younger before
an elder brother.
wine on a tablecloth instead of on
the mahogany was to him a falling
from grace. On one occaslon he was
much annoyed when a senator from

U“‘ up country twice asked for rice |

wlth his fish. To the first request he
slmply remalned deaf; at the second

| he bent down and whispered into the
The genlal gentleman |

senatorial ear.
nodded and suppressed a laugh; but

| when the servants had left the room

be burst into a roar and cried: “Judge,
you have a treasure! Jack has saved |
me from disgrace, from exposing my
Ignorance He whispered,
wouldn't do, sir; we never eats rice
with fish.’

A Boriptural Bull,
Even the Bible is ngt free from bulla
| Im chapter thirty-seven of the book of |

Isalnh nmwnm the following confusion |n-n|o|utn J o
“Then the angel of the Lord |

Already the.queer med- |

Tad lpoked up drowslly as

To place frult and |

“That |

;
from stone to stonghdh suort.skirted
freedom,

On a rock In the middle of the
| stream, tall, broad shoildered, hls
clothing wet, hls he boots streaked
| with mud, stood Mr., Ned, his plpe In
| his mouth, peacefully fishin
i “Hello, Nttle dawe! How do, Guy,
old boy!" he called gayly, and then he
| dropped his loe and landing net
abruptly and, eap v hand, leaped
| quickly across tlie stepping stones and
| held out his hand to Cousin Grace, IHe
bhad run up from New York for a cou

1
vy |
1

SPRING
BEAUTIES.

By Margaret Richards. -

Copyright, 1907, by P. C. Eastment

“Uncle John!"
NO answer,

“Uncle John!" ple of days' trout filshing, bhe sald, and
“Um—bhm.” He did mot put down | Was so glad to see hln u'.\l fr\rm'l.u and
his paper, but you knew he was listen- | then they sat on the rocks and l; ked

of such tiresome mlm,« ns ;.uuu laws

|
“Do you s'pose any ‘spring beauties’ | 809 trout fishing and the greenness of |
- ’ | the willows, \\I|H¢- you broke r"!‘ alder

have blossomed yet, Unecle John?"* | 3 "

Slowly be 1IF " lt\\h.ﬂ and throw them In the strearn

owly he lfted his eyes and turned | o0 uy to cate h

his head to the window. A ray of
warm spring sunshine slapted across
the bare branches of*the old elm; al: |
rendy the lawn was tinted here and | York."
there with green You walted ex-| “Yes' saldMr. Ned

your hand on Guy's great Cherchez I femm WO
| od

Ing.

Suddenly Cousin Gliite looked
stratight up Iuto Mr. Ned's ayes
“I hear you are very happy In New

pectantly,
black head.

| " -y T3] 1 L] 0 11 v al
“Too early,” and Uncle John disap !)Irl \-:.Is u have found me sald
penred again behind the folds of his | "T!:un}hm-- I8 somebody Y’
i|n||wl' At no time was Uncle Johu's,|  wyag"
conversation Miely to be adorned with “And you rea o1 rled
any unnecessary words “In the fall,” r Nl :
You sighed and stood looking out of 1y
the  window, a wistful, disappolnted "Ned"—Cousin  Gra put out Met
lttle girl: looking while the huge New- | hand wistfully, her
foundland dog beside you pushed his | hope you will be-happy
cold nose agalnst your hand and leked “Thank y [ ex b 10
your fingers with hls great, rough MrNed—*Wa-shall huve a cottage I
tongue: looking whila the budding ma. | 8 Pretty suburban town; nothing very
Lple—bough—beckoned—and—the—milion-+elaborate, Just a_ comforts li
tiny lttle volces of spring called to lttle place with porches and n
you and a lovely little path bordered | 8round. And we shall not be ext
with sweet flower faces unfolded it- | ®ant o the furnisbilog. just ook
self Invitingly befare your mind's eye and pletures, a couple of good rugs
You eould ssand It no longer With | & few pleces of old
1 happy little ery you ran out of doors ed, nmHing dreamily upstream
and_raced with Guy along the path “It 18 late”—Cousla Gra poke ¢o
Breathless and rosy you halted to un Iy—“and 1f we are to fimd-‘spring bheau
nteh the gate. _Dut of the corner of | tes we must go om™ Bhe-rose as she
your eye you saw the front door open, | #poke and gave him her hand
but you pretended not to notlee, not 8o yon went on, although the bright
even when Uncle John's warning volee | Dess of the spring day had departed
floated to yon down the pathway went on and left Mr. Noil t#r g out
You'll get your feet wet!" his line and whistling cheerfull

PROVE IT ANY TIME

By the Evidence of Moro Feople

he daily evidence citizens right here
‘L home supply is proof sufMcient to
mulisly the gremtest skephc. No better
proof ean be had.
Here is a case. Read it:
Mrs Mary Clark, of 218 West Becond
street, Albany, Oregon, says: “I have
| sutlered from kidney trouble and back-
achie s0 Ladly w8 Lo be entirely helpless
at times. When T got Doan’s Kidney
| Pills, at the drug store, I had no ides
[that they would help me so mueh.
A few days use, howeyer, banished the
backache, and regulated and strength-
el the actionof the kidneys. I then
started treating two of my children
who were jaflicted with embarrassing
wenkuess of the kidneys.” The noctur-

oms promptly disappeared,

nal sympt

and both children have been (nnhnlew
ly cured.,

I look upon Doan's Kiduey Pills as a
rod-send.”

For sale by all dealers. Price 50
cents,  Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo,
New York, sole agents for the United
Hiates

Remember the name—Doans—and
take no other.

SR
Additional Loeals.

Weddiog— Stationery, at  The

Olbse er Hook Store

Carbon paper, any size to order,
it The Observer office

Gied one of our indellible pads
and stamp for marking linen.

Inks, mucilage, cards, envelopes,

paper of every kind, iablets, every style, at
| 1 In Ubserver Hook Btore.

Ladies Fancy Note Paper, large

1asortment with envelopes to maseh, at The
Ubserver Fook Store.

\

ingle copy of The Observer

O ) 3 r ) whoes In Aud then you eame o thi 2
¥ l _\ .”. ‘l\I. I-lt‘ 1T1h , :1 rlilf"-'- [I1 ':‘uml' thot WAd unfolded itself re \ only 5 centst and we want to tell
Your eurs, the spring swnshing in v '8 eve ath that nusl you right now that no 10-ct. magazine
eves, to find your way suddenly block- | miinds eye, a path that l# any more Iutéresting. Try it
F T Yirrs 1 Y o 1 "
ed hy a figure in frant.  Wonderingly the alders and wi ve_RDG I'he Ol
| r reads of wa * tha Wil ¢ Llsg *r I8 pre
you tookgou eyes fiom the gléry of & .;\1 tiny threads of water that wa | I,' Ir\[t IUII"t I Ir:“w“gdi to t::l:[:;ut
. 1 " » s e | dEred nway from the Hidl ALY lies M e job prin g
phenlyleaved m"phi\'” !; 2 oy (he Bg wnas there that you found thea Sew stock, sleam presses, new type.
ure so obstinately "stood+in one place elusters of . “spring beauties,’ raising | int clion guaranteed.
their delleate flower faces from ti I'he Obeerver ia pustained by its
mu g wl, You d 1 wn reputation, The Offioinl Paper of The
| gnees beside them. You lald your T People
:.,r\:\ .I;, ulnst ll".--: 1, golng fro  { u If vou want to keep posted on all
er to clugter In an ecstasy it ub id dolug in Sherwan connty, you want
i |r Not until you had ploeked a h 1106 Ir| 1 (1 I'he Obse r\‘r Terms $1.50 sm!ulr
u‘r the !_rull '= alks did you remember ' I'o insure publication, articles for
( -.-‘:lrml.r;l--- — . X — 11 erver must reach the office before
TI'vé found them! Mue.fonnd them?d o Wednesdav, The mall comes datly.
bheuted. Still kogellong, you . . N
j:I;u"T 11 l|~ l e - S “ ) Waen vou remit for The Observer
™ il o i mek along Lier
- ) n exXpress or ,u-h 'fice money owmder,
| then you rose slowly to your fy ' vk draf
In the middle of the path stood Cou : rat, paysbie to
1 e ol ' by L, C | and & S
[ In Grace apd Mr, Ned. 8he had b \ 13
| evving £4v bt eyes Wers I wot. b \ Dlue Mark r.<r|-w|11 ANSWOr an
| *ll." looked b -|."".1 1l now anild W ) ' - II-“. ! '-lphf‘ "I‘:I('lf'"':d‘r'-
) s . . he paper as the date a
illluLHlllL. I-I- M -\.-'| held her hands and "™ rent subscription expires.
{ looked down at her
| " wyou would not lsten t [ had | \re }lr re to do printing, and
| {0 resort to desperate measures he | sot 1e de one bring it to us or let
| sald, “and anyhow [ wasn't & far oot | and we will aee.you. I you
| of the wav. Tor T am to be mar. | are not extensive enough for
| of the way, for I am golug to be mar | leration—oh, go 'long.
rleddl In the fall, am I not, sweetlloart? 1 3 . §9 ong
| You know there | never been—ean \ 1-e*nt Postal Card, no more,nor
| never he—any one but 3 ) wdded | 10 1658, is all that is necessary to change
| as his arms closed } widress, or have The Observer fol-
i \'l. L S o ) vherever you may go. Then
. l-- ‘ll eves l. » ! .“ ' vhy seind a verbal message by any one
| dellght, You «dkl u . 1 oW | o have LUusiness of thelr own to st-
| It had happened. 3 i d to and forget to attend to your
| was llke a lovely f v Hemember this suggestion,
| M &L ¥ the "W 1 " .
| ‘I-' 1 .‘“ ! r II h wiil not be reeponeible for the
'i\“,\.l. 1 -L ||’ . subscribera to nn!lfy ns of
| de eved and 1 eir address. Nor will the
“"HELLO, LITTLE DAME!" them, while the ition of a Postmaster that the sub-
A familiar face laughed down at you, '!”‘ ped '_""l' e - il r has ““Removed’” settle the bill of
“Oh, Cousin Grace!” you cried de- the ground M ... ' ery, f juer
lightedly | srant offering at love's ty in having your Obseryer
| ted |
Cousin Grace did not stay with voided y sending the
Uncle John and Aunt Martha ns you Honor the Old Time School -.|~1 hice. ,-\Iv:lra
.\ ¢ i the oflic )
did Bhe llved with her father ““‘lu ever ek . ' Y !.“ which
" " ols In derislon, . We a ATICH anged, as well as the one to
mother In a house quite at the other |schools in X ’
end of the town, Nor wnas she a lttle i“r them In many wa e, and | Did- it . t :
girl ke you, but a beautiful young | for that we are thanki t our | -\.‘I. 0 |1:r 0 ‘F\lll.!hlt 11
lady, with bright sunshiny batr and thankfulness should 1 L .|| ore to produce printing that
wonderful blue eyes. and when she | with humllity. Tho ' the eye than the other
wonderfu iue eyes, an en 't our fathors and gt e Observer Is "‘I‘”I'I"‘d with
simlled—the  sleeplng beauty, you '_ I‘ ’ . ey o ) lern facilitiea for dolng  good
thought, and Cinderella and the beau- | really It must he a Y work at the very minimum of cost, Try
tiful princess In the tower must all | Were and are as a body e led to our with an order and if it is not execut-
bave looked ke Cousaln Grace. | respect They dikl the pwt the | wir perfect satisfaction you peed
“Where are you golng?' she asked, light of that tallow ol Are we [not pay for it
and you Joyfully explained. If she |dolng as well In the brilliant blazs ! e
woulld c¢ome with you she, toa, might | upon our path by \ceording to General Passanger
plek “spring beautles,” you suggested. | were slow In - reaching r
Aud, although she laughingly shook |point lm thelr anclent Agent Wi MceMurray, the OR & N
her hend over the flowess, she, too, | bicles. Do we accomplish I 1 specially low rates to
. e | ¥ e reach our | 1 2
must have heard the spring volces, for | whe 1 W T" G O6S . Aulpgurve’ § nd other coast points
she turned and followed you along a |“'“ limited? These are questions which
path that wandered away from the !ﬂl_l' youth and middie aged of our day | f, RIVInR anyone who
road through clumps of young maples | should ponder.—Western § L Joar- { way d v chance to spend their

and silver birches nal
“This I8 finel" you cried, racing Guy
¢to an alder bush, then scampering

Weighing as a Game of Chance

back agaln. A memory of past frolles | No one ean Hve long In DBombay
euveloped you. “If only Mr. Ned were | without observing the fréedom from
hers,” you mused regretfully. restraint that 1s evident among the

Cousin Grace sald nothing, but the | users of scoles and welghts, SBcales of
pretty smile faded suddenly from her | all sorts may be
Hps You regarded her In astonlish en beams, evidently homewmade, others

| ment, Could it be possible that she did | of recognlzed pattern, on which are
not want him too? Why, she and yon | used chunks of stone and
nand Mr, Ned had always had the |of iron by way of welshts Silver

greatest fun, Bllently reproachful, you | smiths, according to the Inddan Textlle
ralsed your eyes to her face,.and two | Journal, still use the red seed of the
| tears roljed slowly down your cheeks. | me acla or the wild ce for welgh

“I wish you wouldn't look at me llke | | lug the precious metals, uI|I|\l- wis of the |
that,” she satd nimost sharply ] fact that the welght of seeds (& not

“But it 1s your fault. Aunt Martha | constant and that they may
mald so. Bhe sald she guessed you were | gxchanged for others of less
sorry enough, now Mre, Ned has gone to | welght

| New York, that you flirted so—so- so

(vou drew a long breath)-so outra- “She lan't Me.”

geously,” yon finlshed, with consclons A woman was walting for her sister
pride in & rallway station when a gentleman,

| “Nonsense!"” sald Cousin Grace, abd I|l‘1('lk'|1|u for s wife and misled by a

[ you saw that her eyes were very bright | general resemblance in figure and |

Inm! her cheeks seemed uncommonly |elothing, stepped up behind her and,
pink. “Nonsense, Aunt Martha should | Jaying his hand on her shounlder, ex- |

clalmed, “Thank goodness, Emma, It's

She never fnlshed, for with a short | you!” The name he used happencd tor

| bark Guy made for the little stream, | bs really hers, which madae the sudden

seen, some with wood

readlly be
or more

“You get rested up and we're golng the Assyrians a bundred and four |hls tall waving frantically as he disap- | tamiliarity even more startling. She

to one tomorrow,” assured Henry
“Really and truly 7
“Man's word,” declared Henry as b

sgore and flve theusand;

they arose early In the morning, be-

bold. they were all dead owpees.™

and when | peared behind the rows of alders skirt-

famped nervously. *“You're mistaken,
Ing the bank. One look, and with & | ger® shi guaped. “I'm Emma, buy
glad cry you fellowed him, skippieg .-m -&_mm l

— e .

add  pleces |

J_- eation by the eide of the sound-

Is It Your
Own Hair?

Do y(;u pin your hat to your
own hair? Can't do it?P
Haven't enough hair? It must
be you do not know Ayer’s
Hair Vigor! Here’s an intro-
duction! May the scquaint-
ance result in a heavy growth
of rich, thick, glossy hairl
Use this splendid hair-food,
stop your falling hair, and get
rid of your‘dandruff,

nommdtm—-
“Sold for over sizty "
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